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“Joe,” ‘, the Present

A
g

" Miss Carnegie, Tells His Tale
~ of Woe with an Accent.

2

ECTS TO HIS NAME.

. Hopes the Children. Will Induce
the Zoo Man to Call Him Some-
~ thing High-Toned, and Tells How
the Wily Arabs Captured Him.

—_——

"fey call me Joe' sald the halrlest

Yon that ever roamed the Algerian

srts, to-day as he gazed at a group
l ehildren regretfully through the bars
NBis temporary cage, awaiting trans.
on to the Bronx Zeo, where he
make his future home. “But I do
ke ze name Joe—et ees too what
call plain for a king beast like I
hah?”
hairlest monarch of the desert
his great tawny mane and wagged
. bushy-knobbed tail restlessly back
forth,
don, for ze Francaise in my
soh—1 was brought up In ze coun-
y where ze Arab man spek ze
h, ‘and I know so leotle of ze
talk, But I soon spek it, be-
i8e I to the 'longshoremen listen all
day, and I hear some of ze Anglaise
she Is épek on ze dock. It |Is
r-eat Anglalse those 'longshoremans
and it feels so0 like ze winds in ze
_when ze gimoon he blow—it Is
stuff—ha ha.”

He Likes Ze Joke.

iss Margaret Carnegie's on that she
d induced her father, the Lord of
, t0 pay $1,600 for so that New
'S chlldren might admire and pet
im, is evidently fond of a joke.
‘He &8 good-natured, too. His whiskers
d his mane and his mopbrush tall
bhaly snough to stuff a great blg
Lt ‘He knows he's a ocelebrity
} bie deels the pride of his position al-
would be so proud for me eef zo
) :a Bronx Park Zoo would only
mé '8} pdme ozzer than Joe,” the
captive continued. ‘‘Zat {p what

L)

jot oall ze car horss, ha? But for ze

-

v

| %Eo, ho, Joe, o
" sounds so

Doy 1s &
. two to Iol.‘nll:n catch

e

of beasts to be called Joe! Pouff—
to laugh, ho, ho!"

gf"l

the t Jawa of the gentleman
All’es. ned wide enough to
oW laying a
i1 of teeth and a great

, healthy looking gums.
Wants a Royal Name.

King of se Desert,

JSfunny—yah” and he
SOme Mor while the lttle
back a pace or
his breath and to
themselves from going deaf. “Now

£ would call me Bultan or Bey or—

but Joe! Pouff.
me tell you ze story of how those
ad b men caught me, lettle ones,”
§ continued when he had shook out
i more. ‘‘They roasted a
put him In a tent
‘: to coax me on. Then
threw lots of big leaves of ze trees
£ ] und , so; l€¥ put a lot of honey
20 15aves, £0; zen I walk on ze leaves,
%n leaves stlok to ze soles of my
. Now zat makes me mad, aui
feet along my face and ze
8 o1 my face so, apd then—
w-ow-ow! T rell on ze ground, so, and
eaves zey stick all over me, so,
er up my eyes, and zen Mr,
D cOmes along and ties me up with
ropes

i Of Across the Secas,

ees one hard-luck story, hah. Zen
liﬁ:l e 10 20 sed and pul me
A

n
and 1 go to zat place away
mMburg where ze stenks come from.
I see anozer hard-luck bunch of
an® tige*s and mandrils and
blechucks and rapldtoodlems and

ofger kind who were also caught
] In ze cages to go to za bis

I stay zers some days, when ze man

“WORLD

WANTS

' Eniployers’ Remiedy.

Paid Help Wants in This
Morning’s World.

Paid Help Wants in the 13

-8.0ﬂler New York Papers

Combined.

JEWELLERS ...,... 2
. 16

KITCHENWORK
HANDS 2| LADIES' TAILORR. {0
LAUNDRESSES ..., 4
FLOWER2 7| MACHINISTS ..., K]
........... 6] MANITURE ,,.,.,.. 2
,,,,, 1] MEN | 4

MILLIN
........... MOULD "o ubeins
« b| NECKWEAR ,....
NURSES

JFERATORS > 23

OSTRICH FEATHER
HANDS ..., ...... 2

PAINTERS | Vewe "‘-‘

PAPER-HANGERS 10

PHOTOGRAPHERS
8| PIANO HANDS,, .
MMARERS | PLUMBERS

RS ...... 2| PoLisHErs
PORTERS ...,.......
PRESSERS |
PRESBMEN. ,.......
ROOFERS .,
BALESLADI B
SALESMEN ,.......
SILVERSMITHS
SKIRT HANDS.....
LEEY® HANDS. ...
TABLEMEN |
BTENOGRAPHERS.
TAILORESSES
TAILORS ..,
TINSMITHS
UMBRELLA BANDE |
UPHOLSTBRERS |,

mann pald

to New
York’s Children from Little

|JOE, THE “HAIRIEST” LION, THAT

WHe Saip T,

HE HAS'NT WHISKERS
ENOUVGH -

HEITTUST
Right

come from Mr. Carnegis, and he say,
‘I buy zat fellow,” and he point at me.
Ze man who owned ze plave, he say,
‘Das {s richt," because he Is one Dootch-
man, and so—I am sold to se Bronx
Park Zoo as ona halry curlosity—Poufr,"
and hers Joo glared hard

He Hopes to Ne Happy.
“But I must make up my mind to dbe

content, because ze 'longshoremans saw
za peopie who care for ze animals up
thera aras kind and ze house where we
will be on show, that Is now bein
bullt, I8 a real arnimal palace, whic
will glve lots of ze room and have ze
heat In zo ocold wezzeér,

““Perhaps It eas bettair that I should
go mere to please you children and be
well cared for zan be ronming around

LITTLE MISS CARNEGIE GIVES US.|

[lﬁ Algerian desert, always hungry, al-
ways afrald of belng shot and hav-
ing no nke warm house to slaop In at
night. But zat name Joe? Can't you
ask ze people In %e 200 to call me some
bettalr name?’

And there was molsture In his eyes
which he trled to hide with hils lo
rich tawny halr as the wagon move
with his cage toward the Bronx.

ROOF CHASE
FOR PET BIRD.

With Cries of “Dicky,” with
Strange Devices, 0'Reilly
Alarms Crowds of Tenants.

A fall man rushing through the streets
with a strange wire device In one hand
and a flaring square of cloth in tho
other, shouting “Dicky, oh! Dicky,”
attracted a large erowd and oocasioned
consglderable excitement In the nelgh-
horhood of Seventh avenue and One
Hundred and Fortieth street.

The man had [ssued from Watt Court,
a seven-story apartment house just east
of Beventh avenue, on One Hundred
and Fortieth straet; but hefore he had
gone a dozen yards shoutdng his “Dlcky"’
cry he gatheéred In his wake a reglment
of small boys.

‘When he reached the corner of Sev-
enth avenue he stopped, looked up and
scanned with a sweeping vision the
cornices of the surrounding apartments.
Then suddenly he roared out, '‘There's
Dicky,” leaped forward and dashed for
an apartment-house mldway between |
One Hundred and Fortieth and One |
Hundred and Forty-firat streets, with |
the crowd still at his heelas,

He rushed into the housge and, taking
the stairs two Ssteps at  a time,
mounted swiftly townrd the room. iy |
repeated shouts of “DIcky” soon had
every tenant of the house at thelr doors
and windows,

Soon thelr watch was rewarded by
gocing the man's form on the roof. He
wias scen to crouch and soring.  Then
pefore the crowd could ecateh its hreath
he issued triumphantly into the street
pearing in one hand a little bird-cage in
which fluttered the frightened form of
a gaudy canary, N

The tall man was Charles O'Refllyv, an
Internal revenue officer. who lives |1

Watt Court, and tha tinv occuvant né
tho cage was “"Dicky," his pet, who had
escaped.

BARON TWICE
ACCUSED, FINED.

Actress Forgives Slap in the
Face, but Barber Presses
Charge Against Neumann.

Murlon Morrls, an Aactress, forgave
Paul Neumann, who, she says, s In
reality a Russian baron, after causing
his arrest for striking her, but Jules

) Hornung, a barher, was not so lenient

Neumann was foreed to pay a fine of

$10 for beating
Neamann s

Hornung

a clerk in an Wall street
bank and lives at the Rossmore Hotel,
It was there that his trouble with both
aotress and bharber occurred, Miss Mor-
ris was formerly with the Frank Dan-
lelg company.

The actress was in the hall of the
hotel recently, when #he met Neumann,

Ble did rnot tell Magistrate Cornell
what the quarrel was about, but she
sald that he struck her in the face
When both faced the Magistrate, how-
ever, she expressed o willingness to
withdraw the complaint on condition

that Neumann would restrain himself
in the future
As Neumann was about to leave the

room it was remembered that Hornung

had sworn out a warrant In July, the
paper never having been served, The
l casge was called immediately Hornung
was summoned to’ Neumann's apart-
{ments In the hotel. He shaved Neu-
menn and cut his halr. When hé was
through Neumann struck him, pushed
him down stalrs and threw his bag

after him,

The charges were not denied and Neu-

the fine. He sald the barber

&0 insulting that he was
ce

wenty-nine

MORE FIREMEN
FACE DISMISSAL

Moore, Martin and Schmidt
Called in Connection with
Chief Ryan’s Late Trial.

Pdward J. Moore,  general foreman;
Poter Martin, foreman machinist, and
Christopher Schmidt, foreman whoel-
wnight, In the Fire Department repmir
ghops, woere before Commisgioner Stmur-
gis this mornipg to show causes why
they should not be smlassed firom

| only

their positions.

All threa wera called to give tosti-
mony In the recent trial of Chief Rian,
and the charges against them have
grown out of that trial, They are ac-
cused of Ineffciency and neglect of of-
fielal duty (n that they permitted large
quantitfes of unfit and Inferlor material

| to be accepted and nsed at the repalr

shops, and authorized and allowed ex-
pensive overtime work at overtime
wages, when such work was not neceasi-

| tated by pressing emergency.

Allwere represented by counsel, Abram
L. Elkus appearing for Moore, Lamont
McLaughlin “ for Merwin and Thomeas
J. O'Neil and Theodors B. Chancellor
for Schmidt. The first two submitted
briefs demanding a trlal on charges and
ng«-‘mr:nhmu. whieh should be served on
their cllents prior to the ftrial

They were informed by the Commais-
sloner that such a course was granted
to veterans of the clvil war, the
war with Spain and honorably dis-
charged volunteer firemen. The Com-
missioner reserved declsion In  these
cases, Bchmidt's counsel asked for an
adjournment till Monday, which was
granted,

KEENE TAKES T0
PRUNES AND CHOPS

Big Financier on a Diet, Com-
pelled to Skip Good Things
and Stick to Simple Fare.

James R. Keeno. the boldest onerator
In Wa'l street and a man of millfons.
has taken to prunes., the humble dell-
cacy of tha omrdinary boarding house.
Prunes, chons and soinach. to be more
exnct.

With oflenty of moner to buy any
toothsome dlsh that the world might
produce, he ls eating three times a day
day now meals thus made up:

Ome lamb chop well broiled.

One portion of spinach.

One dish of stewed prunes.

One cup of pale, weak tea,

This diet is not vanled from. He eats
no bread, no potatoes, no dellcacies—
Just prunes and chops and spinach,

All thig Is by order of his physloian,
Mr. Keene has bean troubled with ind|
gestlon and his doctor has put him on
dlet. Tt 1s tough work, but he Is sub-
mitting to #t with as good grace as
possible,

The big operator now and then threat-

ens that when he is recovered he will
corner'’ the pruno market and thus put
out of business physiclans who pre-

scribe them for patients.
The tsraMmen s huvtn# wonderful
effect, however, and the financler im-

proves dally,

For Saturday,

value $30.00 to $35.00 at

value $12.50 to $15.00, at

Lord &

— ]

Misses’ Suits and Girls’ Coats,

October 18th.

Misses’ Semi-Tailoy-Made Suits

of Zibeline, Cheviots and Scotch Mixtures, in blouse and
Eton coats, and new shape skirts; sizes 1

4 to 18 years;

$25.00 per suit,
Girls' Full Lenoth Coats

of Kersey Cloth, Zibelinesand Cheviots, with fancy top
capes; sizes 4 to 14 years; many styles to select from;

B70.50.

Taylor,

Broadway and 20th Street,

S
bl

B, Altman & Eo.

Are now showing

THE MARVEX FANCY FOURCHETTE
KID PIQUE oLOYe

The latest style of Kid Glove, sold exclusively by B. Altman & Co.

tion Found on Sidewalk.

Body Was Discovered to Be Covered
with Scars Caused by the Hylgodermic
Injection of Morphine—Facts Published

as Warning to Other Women,

|

actual experience of a poor wreck of nervousness.
a woman who had once held an hon-‘ ‘ After trying different remedies

Woman in an Unconscious Condi- |

Upon Examination at the Hospital Her’

The above headlines recite thel irregular menstruation, also intense |

i

This is the auto, with v~zning horn,
Which delivers The World each Sunday morn.

This is the maid who rises at four
And finds the Sunday World at the

door,
And takes It in, like a faithful maid,
And filches the pages with ‘“Wants"”

displayed.
Shie steals that section with smiling

face,
And later she'll read it to seek a
'“‘place.”

These are the kids'who rise at six

And make a dash for the comic tricks

Of all the characters that may hide

In the pages bright of the Funny
Side.

orable and Iucrative position in a with no relief I was induced to try |
large mercantile house in New York.| Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable |
Her health began to fail, and instead| Compound. To my surprise and

They wake the household withilatgh

of taking rest and proper medlcal‘ delight I found after taking my first

treatment she resorted to stimulants| bottle very great improvement.

and morphine. continued its use and it has made me
The hospital physician discovered|a well woman.

that her primary trouble was an “Iam so grateful to you for my

could readily have been cured in the and if this testimonial will be of any
first stages. If when she had first use to other suffering women, you
felt those severe pains in the back, have my full permission to publish
the terrible headaches, the constant {t.” — Mrs. MARY. RoBER, 5402 Ellis
sense of fullness, soreness and pain Ave., Chicago, Il1l.— 85000 forfelt if original
in the pelvic region, she had heeded of above letter proving genuineness cannot be pro=
thé warning that serious trouble was e o R
in store, and commenced a regular ~ g
treatment with the Pinkham Reme- Fma Momca' Adms m womno
dies, as did Mrs. Rober of Chicago, Women suffering from any form of
whose letter follows, the polypus female weakness are invited to
in the womb would have been dis- promptly communicate with Mrs.
solved and passed away, and to-day Pinkham, at Lynn, Mass. All letters
she would have beon a well woman. are received, opened, read and an-
Why will women let themseclves swered by women only. A woman
drift along Into terrible suffering can freely talk of her private illnéss
and siockness in this way, when there |to a woman; thus has been estab-
is monumental proof that Lydia |lished the eternal confidence between
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-| Mrs. Pinkham and the women of
pound is daily relieving thousands | America which has never been
of women from this very trouble ? |broken. Out of the vast volume of
There i8 no excuse for any woman |experience which she has to draw
who suffers to go without help. Mrs. lfrom it is more than possible that she
Pinkham is very glad indeed to give has gained the very knowledge that
her personal advice to any one who will help your case. She asks noth-
will write for it, and the following ing in return except your good will,
letter simply goes to prove that the andher advice hasrelieved thousands.
Vegetable Compound will positively Surely any woman, rich or poor,
cure female ills: is very foolish if she does not take
“Since the birth of my baby I advantage of this generous offer of
suffered from womb trouble,backache. 'assistance. e

~a

Rea! Estate

$500inMoncyGivenAway

1, 5, 10, 20 Dollar Bills,
To-Day and Every Day This Week.

Grand Auction Sale of Lots

— AT ——

AUBURNDALE

2 P, M. DALLY.
Easy Terms! $10 Down, $5 Monthly.
FREE TICKETS.

On trains leaving Long Island City R. R. Station at 1.02 and

2.02 P. M. daily. Agents with tickets at Station.

I

affection of the womb, which|recovery that I wish to thank you, !

and shout,
And four more pages they'vettaken |

| out,

(The early kid catches the Funny

 caillll

f

This is the daughter of tender age,

Who makes a dash for the Fashion
page,

And Soclety news, with eager eyes,

Ere the rest of the family may arise.

|
|

She puts back the paper, shorn some
more

Of its wealth of intellectual store.

(She also enjoyes Harriet Hubbard

Ayer's articles for women readers.)

|

|§ This 18 the son with ardor great,

| | For the Sporting pages he scarce can

| walit.

He grahs them out of the Sunday
World,

The rest of which on the floorhe's

hurled.

Thoughtless youth!
grows

He'll crave the part that away he
throws.

when he older

(The Magazine section and the Hd-
torials, for instance.)

This is the mother, bland, serene,

‘Who runs for the Sunday Magazine,

She scans Its pages with eager eye,

And hides it to read when none are
nigh.

When she has ceased in The.World
to delve, )

!

Again it 1s short of pages twelve.

(Pa is heard waking and ealling
for the Sunday World. Aha')

This is the father, shaved and shorn,

Don’t Wait! ;
New England Development & Improvement Co.,

32 West 33d St., New York.

Come To=Day! ‘
i

COAL STATISTICS.
THE WORLDATMANAC
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Who rises at ten each Sunday morn.

He finds The \/orld at his breakfast
plate

And sees he has risen some hours
too late.

No Sports, no Wants and no Funny
Side—

No Magusine,
wide.

And, angry until he’s fairly hoppy,

He has to send out for anather copy.

| This is only a sample tale
Of things that on Sunday morn prevail.

though he searches

4|
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